The Bloody Assize
you nor I could be spared at present, therefore prithee do us
the kindness now to tell us his name.
Dunne. Truly, my Lord, I cannot mind his name at
present.
L.t C. J. Alack-a-day! we must needs have it! Come,
refresh your memory a little.
Dunne. My Lord, I think his name was Fane.
L. C. J. Thou sayest right, his name was Fane truly, thou
see'st I know something of the matter.
I have often wondered whether his name was Fane, and
whether Dunne was bluffing the judge, as the judge was un-
doubtedly bluffing Dunne when he assured him over and
over again that he knew " every tittle " of the truth of the
affair. Later on he went so far as to assert to the witness,
" I will assure you Nelthorpe told me all the story before I
came out of town." This was probably a lie. Nelthorpe gave
him no information of any moment. It is interesting, how-
ever, to-day to observe that it is apparently a very ancient
tradition, of public prosecutors and their agents throughout
the world, to falsely pretend to their victims that they already
know the whole truth of the matter they are investigating,
with intent to obtain a confession. It is a degrading and
dishonest business and the cause of much injustice, but it
remains an instrument of police torture in many civilized
countries to this day.
The Chief Justice continued his cross-examination with
very little effect. Dunne sticks to his story with a stolid
determination to bring no one into the trouble if he can help
it. His narrative was not a very probable story, and it was
far from being the whole truth. As the judge said, with his
eye no doubt on the jurymen : " Thou seemest to be a man
of a good deal of kindness and good nature; for by this story
. there was a man that thou never sawest before (for I would
fain have all people observe what leather some men's con-
sciences are made of), and because he only had a black beard
came to thy house, that black beard of his should per-
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